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'ROSS AMERICA SWEEPS AN INDOMITABLE 
FOE OF TYRANNY.. THE &£&>«■>£, POWERFUL 
AND DARING.. IN PRIVATE LIFEfTHE STAR'S" l\ M 
,ACE REPORTER, HAPPY TERRILL . 
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YStANO MINES BURST, EMITTING 
SMOTHERING FUMES OF ACRID 
GASES AS THE TEXAS PLAIN 
TREMBLES UNDER THE FURY OF 
MODERN WAR . . THE HARD HITTING 
9th FIELD ARTILLERY STORMS INTO 
THE HOLOCAUST. 



Amid the 800m\ 
of big guns 

AND THE 
RUMBLE OF 
MULE-DRAWN | 
CAISSONS, 
WAR GAMES 
GET UNDER 
WAV AT FORT \ 
SHERMAN, 
TEXAS. 
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SUDDENLY WITH A DEAFENING 
ROAR A MINE BURSTS UNDER 
A CAISSON, HURLING THE 
BEWILDERED MEN TO THEIR 
DEATHS. 



RAN IC, ANGER AND 
AMAZEMENT PILE UP. 




\ 



SOON HAPPV AND BUD 
lARE ABOARD A TRANS- 
CONTINENTAL PLANE, 
TEXAS BOUND. | 



WHERE IN AN ADOBE HOUSE NEAR THE BORDER,A STRANGE, 
GROUP OF MEXICANS MEET. 

BUENO.'' 




EL LOBO, "THE WOLF OF J 
THE BORDER'GRINS 
EV/LLV. . , 



THE ASSASSIN LEAVES.t 
EL LOBO AND HIS /fA 
MEN MAKE PLANS/ A\ 





/"MEANWH/LE HAPPV 
[AND BUD LAND AT 
\THEIR DESTINATION. 



13 



AS THEV MAKE THEIR 
THE FIELD , 




SOON THE LUMBERING VEHICLE ROLLS I 
UP TO THE BORDER HIDEOUT. I™U 



.AND NOW 
WE RIDE TO 
DESTROY THE 
CAVALRY AT 
EL PASO 
DIABLO." 





GRABBING THEIR (BUNS, 
SHOUTING OUTLAWS 
TAKE 



THE THUNDERING HOOFS 
GROW FAINTER AS HAPPY 
COMES TO IN THE CELLAR. . 



A BRILLIANT LIGHT BATHES 
HAPPY.. HE MOUNTS THE 
STEPS, BECOMING AS HE 
GOES.. THE 



h STEALTHILY HE RAISES THE 
TRAP-DOOR. A, BROODING 
FIGURE SITS AT THE TABLE. 




INFURIATED, THE PAY LEAPS TO 
THE NEAREST HIQRSE. 



3 



LIKE A FROTHING TEMPEST, THE RAY 
STEED EATS UP THE MILES. 



zx 





A YOUNG CORPORAL 
LURCHES FROM HIS 



THE GUERRILLAS CHARGE^, 
INTO THE ROCKY CHASM, %. 
EMITTING BLOOD-CURDLlNGii 
VELLSkJ' 



SUDDENLY THE SHARP /VOTES 
OF 'ATTACK" PIERCE THE AIR. 




AND THE STAUNCH LTfTLE BAND OF U.S. CAVALRY, W/TH BAYONETS DRAWN, FACE THE/ 
ENEMY AT FULL CHARGE. , 




3^M^~^mr *^v 



DEATH REIGNS SUPREME AS THE AMERICANS MEET EL LOBO'S CREW.. THE FEROCIOUS , 
HAND-TO-HAND BATTLE IS PUNCTUATED W/TH SHOTS AND THE SCREAMS OF TUB 
DYING. 




BUT THEN THE RAY CUTS I NTO THE 
GORE- SPATTERED P. 




SACK AT THE ADOBE SHACK, 
BUD HAS COME TO. 




LANDS ON THE ASSASS//V 
LI KB A TON OF BRICKS. 
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\&00N THE MEXICANS STREW THE GROUNW 
LIKE DEAD LOCUSTS. . 




SO SAWING, THE RAY LEAPS A WAV. . 




Another fast moving episode of The Ray in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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THE DOOR SLAMS BE- 
HIND THE MAN AND 
ROOKIE STARES AT THE 
BAG. 



ROOKIE HASTILy DONS HIS 
UNIFORM . • ~ ' 



I'D 

BETTER 
TAKE 
N EM 
DOWN 
TO HEAD- 
QUARTERS 




LOUIE AND HIS PAL HERD 
ROOKIE INTO THEIR CAR . 



WHAT'S 

YOUR « 
GAME? 



THE KID CLIMBS ON THE:\ 
SPARE .? ? 



[THE CAR FINALLY REACHES] 
THE CROOKS' LONELY HIDE- 
OUT. 






SUDDENLY ROOKIE FINDS ALL 
THE METEORS OF THE UNIVERSE 
EXPLODING ABOUT HIS HEAD. 



SNIFFER HAS GIVEN HIM A 
LESSON IN ASTRONOMY WITH 
HIS 



'COME ON,LET'Sr| 
MAKE OUR GET- 
AWAY I I GOT 

THE GEMS, 




[THEY CREAK ALONG ON A. 



LOOKS 
LIKE WE 

WON'T 
CATCH *EM 
THIS WAV. 



BICYCLE THAT WASN'T BUILT 
7[FOR TWO.. 




WE SURE ) 
AREN'T < 
GAININ'AN)! 




ROOKIE AND TIM SHUDDER 
TO A STOP fN FRONT OF A 
COUNTRY STORE . 



n\ it/ 
Mr 



THERE 
OUGHT TO 
BE A PHONE 
IN THERE, 
TIM. I'VE 
GOT AN 

DEA.' 




THE PROPRIETRESS LETS 
OOKIE USE THE PHONE . 
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(SUDDENLY 
\SHE NOTICES 
[THE POSTER., 
LOOKS . AGAIN 
I AT ROOKIE AND 
{SCREAMS.. . 





OPERATOR, 

GET ME POLICE 

HEADQUARTERS 





^SERGEANT BURNS ANSWERS 
THE PHONE, AND . . ,,,♦ 



|^ 




LOUIE THE 

WANTED FOR ARMED 
ROBBERY/ OH, OH/ 



WANTED 



YES, THIS IS RANK/N, 
YOU CHOWDER-- 
BRAINED LUMP 
BLUBBER! I'M 
TA KIN' THE DAY J 
OFF. DRIVIN'. 
NORTH ON 
ROUTE 17, 
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SACK AT 
THE STORE. 



CASS/DY/ GET 
OUT THE SQUAD 
CAR.' WE'RE PICKIN' 
UP THAT SPALPEEN, 
RANKIN. 



/M ON MY 

WAY. YOU STAY 

HERE AND TAKE 

CARE OF THE t 

LADY.. SHE'S v 

STILL OUT COLD. 



GEE 



AW, 
WELL,O.K. 
I'LL BRING, 
H ER TO . . 
THE SAME 
WAY I DID 
YOU/ ROOKIi 

that'll BE 

FUN, 



£ 
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ROOKIE SEES THE SQUAO 
CAR AND HAILS IT. 



BUT SARGE BURNS DOESN'T HAROOKIE, UNCONSCIOUS,® 

SSED INTO THE CAR WHICH 
ON OVERTAKES THE CROOKS. 




AFTER LOUIE 
HAS BEEN 
PUT TO SLEEP.. 



SO VOL) SEE/ 
SARGE/ 1 KNEW 

YOU'D COME ROAR- 1 
ING AFTER ME 

AND FIND LOUIE 

THE LOUSE 
I NSTE AD . TH AT'S 
WHY I CALLED 
you THOSE <-*" 
ER.. NAMES. 



M MM.. I'M WON DERI N? 
AREVOU SURE VOU 
DIDN'T MEAN THOSE 
CRACKS? SEEMS TO 
ME YOU PUT A LOT 
O'FEELIN' IN 'EM/ 
ROOKIE? 



ROOKIE GETS BACK IN 
UNIFORM. 

E7 
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„^8tj , 




^fe. 



AW, 

NAW/ "\ / 
SARGE r x ' 
1 YOU KNOW 
ME BETTER'N' 
V THAT.' 




More of Rookie Rankin in the January issue of SMASH COMIC S— — sale November 19th, 
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ANOTHER 

CRACKPOT , )0 : 
(JOB-SEEKER! 



w 



AN UN-HAN&Y MAN ?- WHO 
. EVER HEARD OF SUCH 
7 ..«* w t»--%— r-\ A THINS? 



'ANYBODY 
CM BE 
mia\ HANDY. 
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«/T .TW DIFFERENT f ' 
BY MAKING THINGS 
UN-HANDY -I CWt | 

IMPROVE THE rt > 

EFP/CENCY 2fY 

h, OF THE WHOLE JWO 
LA dm Arc i /■/-' 



FRINSTANCE, 



PALACE. 



r ; 
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79M3F H3W TREASURER ?*/¥.'£ 

HERE- BEEN TRYING r/ T u/F NT y 
TO BALANCE THE —41 ,'jflESK 

BUDGET FOR 
TWENTY YEARS 



AND YOUR PRIME MINISTER 
HERE IS SO STUCK UP AND , 
fttVT W/A//C 
STRAIGHT— 
BETTER HE , 

SHOULD 
BEND A 
BIT, 




Y'SAP!- THAT WASN'T MY 
PRIME MINISTER!- THAT'S 

THE E60MANIAN 
DICTATOR!- HE'S 

HERETO THREATEN 
TO INVAOE 



*T" 




HUH? WHAT AM I? WHO jjy 
AM I ?- WHAT AM s>waffii 

I DOING p> ^-* su -x ■ 

here t r/ r you JUST 

DROPPED IN TO 
■& ( SIGN THIS 
J <ti\Z- PEACE 
^H^HK^L PACT 

1 



# 



HERE Y'ARE. DICTATOR, \ 


SAFE HOME 


— NOW, . 


IS THERE 




ANYTHING 


j * — " "^ 


MORE ^ 


'/S Y-YESl- 


we can m 


f TAKE ME 


DO FOR /( 


SIGHT BACK 


YOU? J \ 


AGAIN- 


T^—-t J »^S> 


l PLEASE a 



..£..• 



Archie O'Toole appears each and every month in SMASH COMICS. 
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By PAUL GrOftTAVSON 



THE UNDERWORLD 
LAUGHS AT CHUCK 
LAKIE, ROOKIE 
COP..... BUT IT 

TREMBLE? AS He 
LAUGHS IN MIS 
Tggg Qg RO LE OF 
THE JESTER... POR 

HE COMBINES. 
COMIC LIGHTNESS 
WITH CRUSHING 
SURE. JUSTICE.... 
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DISASTER STRIKES IN THE 
SUBWAV SVSTEV1 BBNEATH 
THE STREETS OF NEW VORK7 
A fiAST EXPRESS IS DERAILED 
AMD TURNED INTO A TWISTED 
MASS OF STEEL , CATAPULTING 
THROUGH THE TUNNEL.. .7EARING\ 
APART EVERy THINS IN /TS 
WAV FOR OVER A MILE.... 



IWP 



THROUGH intricate 

SIGNAL SYSTEMS, THE 
WRECK IS IMMBD1 - 

ATELY LOCATED 
AND EVERY AVAILABLE 
ASSISTANCE IS 
RUSHED TO THE SCENE 



•BEEE 



HUH?? 



CHUCK) 

VOUR 

' ARM' 



IN CHARGE OF THE POL ICE RUSHED 
TV THE DISASTER IS PECTECTIVE 

MCGINTY.,... 
HEY M C GINTY. 
WHAT'S EATING, 
>OJ? 



PLENTY LANE, 
SOMEBODY'S 
LOOTBDTHIS WHOLE WRECK 
THERE ISNT A PERSON 
WITHA THIN DIME 
LEFT HERE/ 



WAIT A 
MINUTE,... TO PULL A 
JOB LIKE THAT IN 
THE SHORT TIME 
'^EPOCE WE GOT HERE' 
*OULD TAKE 50 MEN.' 
THEN, THEYCOULDN'T 
HAVE LEFT HERE 
WITHOUT RUNNING INTO 
US AT THE EKITS 



I KNOW... BUT THESE 90 

OR IOO CROOKS LEFT 

JUST AS MYSTERIOUSLY 

AS THEY CAME. . . , NO 

ONE KNOWS WHAT 

HAPPENED TO THEM .' 

^SULPJ. 
W-WHAT?? 



I THOUGHT TH' 
BOSS WAS GONNA 
FINISH US FOB ,->. 

SURE THEN. 1 ■/nVSAH.'] 



---*/ 
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HE.. HE WE 
"THROUGH.. BUT 
THERE'S NO 
HOLE LEFT/.'?' 
"J2J 



BUT ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE MIL 



JUST THEN.SOMETHING 
PULLS CHUCK LANE 
RIGHT THROUGH THE 

WALL OF THE STBBL 
TUNNEL..,. 



?<st 
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WELL! BUT LET'S SEE I .. BUT IF THAT 
WHAT M C GINTY IS UP 7U.. | ROOKIE WENT 

THROUGH IT J 
CAN.' 



VOU STUPID HALF-WITS.., IT'S A, 
GOOD THING I SAW THIS GUYS 
ABM.' NOW HURRY UP AND TURN 
THAT MACHINE OFF.' 



r Jf 



SOLID STESL, 
HUH?.'.' 



*H. 
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wow 

LOOKS 

LIKE 
MCGINTY 

IS OUT 

OFTHE 

PICTURE 

FOR 

NOW..... 
VOLETS 

GO 
BACKTO 

CHUCK 

LANE 

AGAIN 
AND SEE 

IFWB 

CAN GET 

TO THE 

BOTTOM 

OF THIS 

QUEER 
BUSINESS 

ni 



LOOK, BUD, 
I'M DUMB.. .WHAT'S 
GOING ON HERS 
ANYWAY? 



NOT BAP?? I OUGHT 
TO CROAK YOU FOR 
THAT' I'M A 

GENIUS,., AN' YOU 
KNOW IT! C'MON, 

VOL) GUYS... WE 

GOTTA JOIN TH' 
OTHERS/ 



hey; 

WHERE 

you 

GOING 
■7 




TO EMPTY THE 

VAUT OP THE 

FIRST NATIONAL 

BANC AS SOON 

AS I'M THROUGH 

I'LL BE BACK 
TO PUT A 45' 
SINKER IN YA! 




HEY BUD. A WELL, I DUNNO 
DOME ..WHAT IS 

A PAYOR? ; few IT? 



AS THE THUG BENDS OVER 

chuck; he swings HISLEGSX 

AROUND AND THROWS THE 
MAN OFF HIS FBBT7..,. 



THAT SHOULD 



HAlHA'! NOW TO 
GET THESE ROPES 
CUT AND CO A 
LITTLE CHANGING 
AROUND HERE' 





WHS 



HO! LEAVE THAT MACHINE 
ALONE.. MY MEN CAN'T 
GET OUT OF 

THS. BANK \ THAT'S MV 
VAULT AND.. ] IDEA BLUBBER 




racing Tuemicnx 

BEHIND THELEAPBB 

OF THE G ANG Th 

JESTER &/AS£ 

HIM BACK 70 

WHERE HE USFT 

CHUCKLANE,.. 





NOTME.ONCEl LOCK., 
IS ENOUGH.'^NOU CAN 
PUSH VOUR 
HANDTHB3UGH 
IT WITHOUT 
PEELING 
A THING.' 




SOMETIME LATES,. 



SO THE RESTOPVOUR 
GANG (STRAPPED IN 
THE FIRST NATIONAL 
BANK VAULT, EH? 
NICE GOING ird&A-n 
LANE!! 'I 






OKAV, BUD., THE 
JESTERS WORK 

IS FINISHED, SO I'LL 
WANT TO BECOME 

CHUCK LANE. 

THE ROOKIE, 
AGAIN.' 




A ffeWMOMBNTGLATaiZ 
CHUCK LANE HAS TKAINSD 
THE SmANGE MACHINE 
ON THE WALL OF THM 
SU0VVAV TUNNEL, n.ANa.l 



HELLO, M C GINTY/ 



IT WAS THAT SMART 
JESTER GUV THAT GOT 

WEIHE'SONEOFME 
OWN GANG..TH'COITY 



DOUBLE- 



H 



•vOU'RE 
A SAP OF 

A GANG 
LEADER 

I'LL SAV, 





jVm 



.NO MAN UNDER MB 

WOULD DOUBLE-CROSS | 
OR FOOLM*«lNTV., 
WHV,. BLAH.. .BLAH,.. 




Follow the daring adventures of The Jester in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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ANO 

ROftEKT- 
TUP»NE!\ 



WITH COMPLETE 
POWER OVER ALL 
FLAMES, RECEIVED 
FROM THE GOD OF 
FIRE WHEN SHE WAS 
ABABV, CAROL VANCE, 
NOW CAROL MARTIN. 
THE ADOPTED DAUGH-\ 
TEC OF THE WEALTHY ! 
MARTIN FAMILY, GOES 
FORTH SECRETLY AS 

WILDFIRE, using 

HER PlERY FORCE 
AGAINST ALL WHO 
SEEK TO DO EVIL.. 
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$5$HlL£ON 
A TRIP TO THE 
'WEST COAST WITH 
HER PARENTS, 
CAROL MARTIN 
VISITS ACME PRO- 
DUCTIONS TO 
WATCH THE SHOOT- 
ING OF A MOVIE 
SCENE. 



^YT MUST BE INTER- 
EST! NG TO OWN A 
BIG STUDIO LIKE 
YOURS, MR. CONWAY! 



'A 



1:1 



st^sr 



C r T. 
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» WHAT AN IMPRESSIVE 
SIGHT! 



SOME 
Tl MES, 
MISS 
MARTIN, 
WE CAN 
VISIT 
STAGE THREE 
NOW, WHERE 
THEY'RE SHOOTINJ 
.A JUNGLE SERIAL! 



ON THE SET AS CAROL 
AND THE STUDIO OW- 
NER ENTER. . ... . . 



S B 1 - 
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IN THIS SEQUENCE 
THE NATIVES ARE * 
HOLDING A DEVIL 
DANCE UUST BEFORE 
SACRIFICING THE 
HEROINE TOTHSR 
PAGAN GOD J 



X 
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TTS TIME FOR US TO 
60 TO WORK, GIVE 

THE SIGNAL IrJfOKAY, 
HERE 
GOES 





THEN, AS THE MO0 OF EXTRAS AND 
STUDIO WORKERS STAND FROZEN 
WITH HORROR AND SURPRISE, THE 
REST OF THE DEVIL. DANCERS SET- 
FIRE TO THE SET. 




'THIS IS TERRIBLE" THOSE 
MEN MUST HAVE GONE 
INSANE! 




'SOMEBODY 

'STOP THEM! THEY'LL 

BURN DOWN THE 

WHOLE STUDIO! A 

WHERE ARE THE ] 

COMPANY COPS' 



V 



IN ANSWER TO THE SUDDEN /THESE COPS ARE . 
ALARM, A SQUADRON OF 1 QOI NG TO GET. 
STUDIO POLICE COME RUN-fl ' TOUGH i SLAY 

ning. /• *v3al V THEM . MEN ' 

ky ' [ WHAT'S GOI NG 






THE NEXT INSTANT, ONE OF 
THE G/ANT BACKDROPS, 
WEAKENED BS THE RAVAGING 
FLAMES, TOPPLES, AND. . . 





fOOH\ THOSE POOR. 
I PEOPLE' THIS HAS 
IGOT TO BE STOPPED! 

V ARUN, MISS MARTIN! I'M"] 
GETTING AWAY FROM 
HERE BEFORE I GET* 
KILLED TOOUr 







ANGRY AT WHATHAS OCCURRED, 
CAROL DARTS BEHIND A BUILD- 
ING AND EMERGES AS WILDFIRE, 
THE PRINCESS OF FLAMES. . . 



V: 



SOMEONE 
HAS TO 5TOP 
THOSE MAOv 



VT- 



LOOK! WILDFIRE1 



•A/NOTHING, WHEN 
I GET THROUGH 
WITH HER! 




SHE'LL DO 






"AS WILDFIRE 
RUSHES TO BATTLE 
THE MAD DEVIL DAN- 
CERS, ONE OF THEM 
PULLS A FEATURE 
REEL OF FILMS FROM 
A BOX. \. . " - 



NK5\ 



TANGLE YOUR TOES)/, 
IN THAT AWHILE! 



THAT FIRE-FRAIL THINKS 
SHE'S SO HOT, I'LL MAKE 
H ER DO A FAST BURN ! 

% 



. BUT I HAPPEN TO BE 




D-D-DID^: 
YOU SEE I 
TH-THATJ t, 

SHE DIDN'T 

EVEN GET 

ONE LITTLE BLISTER 
.OF A BURN] 





A VERY CLEVER! 
TRICK, BUT. 




I \\ 
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WILDFIRE NOW PULLS SOME OF THE 
FLAMES TOWARD HER AND FORMS 
A BOW AND ARROW OF FIRE;... 



WE'LL SEE IF YOU 
MEN CAN SAY THE 




fSO WHAT! VOU FOR- 
GET WE HAVE ASBES- 
TOS SUITS, SHE 

»CAN'T HURT US 1 . 




'YOU'VE GOT ME STUMPED, AL-] 
MOST!.. I CAN'T USE FIRE 
WEAPONS AGAINST VOU, BUT 
I'VE STILL. GOT SOME OTHER, 
TRICKSi 

'OH, BOY! I'VE AL? 
WAYS WANTED , 
TO SMACK A ' 
DAME! 




LET A L AD V 
SHOW VOU 
HOW.' 




.'LET'S GO MEET THE BOSS 
'AND COLLECT bUR PAY! 
WILDFIRE CAN'T STOP 
THE STUDIO FROM 
BURNING DOWN 
NOW! 




WILDFIRE NOW RUSHES FROM 
PLACE TO PLACE, PULLING THE 
FLAMES TO HER. . . . 




KhEY.'THE FIRE'S 
ALL BEEN PUTr-^ NO WON- 



A FEW MINUTES LATER, FIRE 
ENGINES ARRIVE 





■^ 



MEANWHILE, IN THE OFFICE OF 
MARTIN CONWAY, OWNER OF 
THE STUDIO. . n~ 



Listen, conwav, wedidthe^ 
job, we set fire to the 
studio like you ordered 
us to.' now we want to. 
get paid off. . plenty 1 ' 



B-BUT I ONLY AGREED TO 
PAY YOU$50 EACHjN-NOVV 
YOU WANT $5000' 
HAVEN'T GOT THAT 
OF MONEY! 




LIKE A BLAZING WHIRLWIND, 
WILDFIRE RIPS INTO THE SUR- 
PRISED AND START LED THUGS. 

F 
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THEM WILDFIRE LEAPS TO 

ONE OF THE ENGINES/ GRAB? 

A HOSE AND. . 




/B-BUT YOU GUYS 
1 DIDN'T DO A GOOD 

/.JOB! THE STUDIQ> 

( DIDN'T BURN! 

\WILDF|RE. . 




"CONWAY YOU MISER- 
ABLE MURDERER 1 . YOU 
KILLED DOZENS OF EX- 
TRAS TO COLLECT Fl 
INSURANCE! I OUGHT 
TO KILL YOU! 



*§5*%^ 
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'DID SOMEBODY MENTION MY' 
NAME?. . IT'S A GOOD THING 
I TRAILED THE SCENT OF S, 
FIRE ON YOUR CLOTHES' 



1 



•Ei- 







re : 



N-NO, NO] PLEASE MISS 
W-WILDFIRE, SPARE ME! 
I'LL CONFESS E-EVERV> 
THING 



■FH AT NIGHT IN THE 
SUITE OF HER HOLLY- J H M M '. "STU D I O 2J 
WOOD HOTE L. ■ ■ T owNEg CONFESS- 
" I ES ARSON BUT- 

, PROMISES TO SUPPORT- 
FAMILIES OF EMPLOYEES 
KILLED IN BLAZE I". I WON- 
DER WHAT MADE HIM DO 
THAT? 





Wildfire appears again in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




rTELL US ABOUT 
KING DAMBA ANP 



A GROUP OF TOURISTS GATHER 
AROUND AN OLD WOMAN 



VERY 

WELL, 

5EN0P 

'LOPEZ.... 

MST£N. r 




MANY YEAR5 AGO KING 

DAMBA WHO RULED OUR 

PEOPLE BUILT A FORTRESS 

OF SOLID STONE ON HIS 

ISLAND KINGDOM... HE WAS 

RICH AND CRUEL- ONE 

DAY THE PEASANTS 

REVOLTED AND KILLED 

HIM. 
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...BUT HIS GOLD REMAINS 
.HIDDEN WITHIN THE WALLS 
\ OF THE CASTLE.... IT IS 
[SAID THE GOLD IS CURSED 
} AND THE SPIRIT OF KING 
DAMBA PROTECTS IT... THAT 
K IS WHY NO ONE DARES TO GO 
' NEAR IT... IT MEANS 
DBATHff 



ON THEIR WAY TO THE HOTEL. 



I AM 
SURPRISED, MR. 
WAGNER- A 
SMART BUSINES5 
MAN LIKE YOU 
BELIEVING 
THAT 
FAIRY. 
TALE! 



HAHA- 
VERY GOOT 
LOPEZ... 

BUT I W HMM- 
INTEND W AN 
TO LOOK /ACCENT! 



THAT NIGHT.,., 




FOR THE , 
GOLD! 



WONDER 
WHAT HIS 
BU5INESS 
REALLY 
IS- 



OH-OH... THERE 
GOES WAGNER 
NTt THE 

JUNGLE... AT 
THIS LATE 
HOUR HE 
MUST BE UP 
TO SOMETHING? 



u 
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IN THE MOONLIGHT THURSTON 
FOLLOWS THE FOREIGNER 
AT A SAFE DISTANCE. 



A VOICE BREAKS THE STILLNESS OF 
THE NIGHT.... 



5BDDENLY THERE ARE FOOT5TER5 
2 ■%■ BEHIND WAGNER, . . . 




WAGNERS HERE ON A SECRET 
MIS5I0N....BRITI5H SHIPS 
APE BEING SUNK NEAR HERE 
AND NOW A SHIPMENT OF 
OIL... THAT MEANS ONLY ONE, 




AT THIS MOMENT THE TROPICAL 
WATER5 OF THE RIVER ARE BROKEN 
BY A JUTTIN& OBJECT... 





LATEO-AN INVISIBLE FIGURE 
OPENS THE POOR OF GASPAP'5 
TRADING PQST.._Jp~ 



\ YOUR NERVESN 
1 ARE BAD, J 
GASPAR- < 
IT 15 ONLY, | 
THE WIND!/ 




LETS GO} 
WE ARE 




JTHE HOOP GOES INTO ACTION. 





GASPAR FLEES DOWN THE 
TRAPDOOR INTO THE TUNNEL 



FIRST THE DOOR 
OPENS -THEN TIO 
AND JOE ARE 
KNOCKED OUT. . . 
ITS THE GHOST OF 
KING DAMBA... 
I KNOW IT.' 



now that you've 
shown me the v 
way, here's vour 
reward for 
your part in 
this dirty, 
business! 




ny~M 



SASPAR5 CALL FOR HELP BRIN&s| f TW3 
TWO MOPE MEN... I 



GASPAR-WHAT'S 

UP?? HE'S OUT COLD 

AMD THERES NOBODY 

.> — — <v HERE... 



■gssw 1 



SAYS 
SOMEBODYS 

HERE, . 
BROTHER! 



** 







^ 






THERE TWEY ARE - 

WHAT TH-f ? TUBY'VBWmfi 
D GOT WA&NER.... 
BUT I THOUGHT— 




YES 
BARON! HE KNEW 
THERE WAS A BASE 
HERE SO HE P05ED 
ASA COUNTRYMAN 

^ OF YOURS AND TRIED , 

£f SPY, EH <TO GET MY CONFIDENCE! 
iSi LOPEZ ?^ 



so! A 

BRITISH 



BUT I SUSPECTED If GOOT WORK 
FROM THE START, M L0PEZ- 
WHEN I HEARD/^fWE'LL FEED 
HIM LISTENING fj/HIM TO THE 
TO THE NEWS, -#SHARKS-THEN 
I KNEW ! sW WE'LL GO OUT 
AND SINK A FEW 
MOPE BRITISH SHIPS 
HA-HA-* THROW 
HIM OVER! 




LOCKED IN MORTAL COMBAT THE 
TW) MEN 60 OVER THE BRINK 
INTO THE %JARK-INFESTED WATER 
BELOW....*: 



MEANWHILE THE FOPEIGN LEADER 
AND THE HOOD STRUGGLE FOP 
LIFE... | 





WHAT'S THAT? PLANES-I 
HERE THEY COME... 

GOT TO jump}! 





IN THE WATERS BELOW... 



I SHOULD LET YOU 
DROWN, LOPEZ, BUT 
YOU'LL GET A WORSE 
FATE WHEN I TURN 
YOU OVER TO NOUR 

GOVERNMENT \ 




ASTHETWCiMEN REACH SAFETY 
AN INVISIBLE FIGURE ALSO 
REACHES THE BANK.... 




NEXTOW. 



SO THE. F0RTPE5S 
OF DOOM WAS A 
BASE FDR SUBS 
TO ATTACK BRITISH 
AND NEUTRAL 
SHIPPING, EH? 

SOUNDS 

EXCITING.... 



RIGHT, 
'THURSTON, 
OLD BOY- 
IT ALL 
.OCCURRED 
WHILE 
YOU 
WERE. 
ASLEEP! 



ti 



Read Invisible Justice each month in SMASH COMICS. 



1 



_'ME TWO WATCH THE VISOSCOPE AND 
LISTEN TO THEIR WRIST RADIOS 




t^J SEE IT ALL, NOW/ CHAHCO 
BUNS A PHONEY FORTUNE- 
TELLiNS JOINT TO -GET PEOPLE 
INSIDE... THEN HE HYPNOTIZES 
THEM AND MAKES THEM TELL. 
WHERE THEY KEEP THEIR CASH.' 
HE THEN ROBS THEM I 
TEN TO ONE HE MURDERED 
J.J. FAGHSBYf... BUT RIGHT 
NOW IVE SOT TO RESCUE J 
QAB>! Zs 



VAe.t^HWC^.cnAnc-0's customer,! 

I HAS GONE HIS UNSUSPECTING WAV/| 





e> 



UT THEIR GLEE IS SHORT-LIVED: 






, WELL, LET'S, 
(GET SfARTEPj 




30 VOU 

[WANNA 

PLAY, 

vTOO/ 




CATCH ME 
OFF MV 
GUARD. WILL 

YOU f? 




I/&T CHANGO'S ODM1MAND, MtOMG-HT IS 
INSTANTLY CHANCED INTO A DOG- f[f 



Y NSW LOOK AT 
THE GREAT // 

I ALWAYS THOUGHT, 
.YOU WERE A DO<rf' 




YOU SURE HE'S 
HARMLESS 



Aft <HAHOG CONCENTRATES 
ON /*l0At/9Hr, HIS WVPNOTIC 
MOLD ON GABBY & RELEASEE? 





fHANGO IS THIS TIME DISTRACTED PROM 
*lieMMWT WHO IS RESTORED TO NORMA) 



llPNlCHT GRABS FOB CMANGQ- 







That 



_iT NIGHT MtPN/tritr CRAWLS 
INTO SMVTHES BED AND 
CONTACTS DOC ON THE RADIO-,. 





And so, doc watches over the two 
as they lie silently feigning sleep 







ACK IN SMVTHCS HOME.,"?] \SJHEH POC SlVES THE" SIGNAL TO STRIKE-! 






INUTES LATER, 



^BETTER LET UP 
ON HIM... I WANT V YEAH, 
fOMiTHiNCr /BUT KEEP 
LE FT TO GIVE TO /AN EYE ON 
THE COPS,? JLhIM // y 




f 



A4W /r/' THAT'S 

WHAT I GET FOR 
BEING KIND HEARTED.' 
LET HIM REGAIN HIS 
SENSES AND HE 
PULLS SOME MAGIC/ 



ON US. 



I WARNED 
YA TO WATCH 
HIM| 
YOU SHOULDA 
KNOCKED WIM 
COLD WHILE VOU 
HAP THE CHANCE! 




1]S CHANCO GONE FOB GOOD 
5R WILL HE SEEK REVfNGE ?? 
DON'T MISS T "g*fiXI. mm f 



More of Midnight in the January issue of SMASH COMICS-^-on sale November 19th. 



THE DEADLV RATTLE OF MACHINE GUNS FILLS THE SKV- 
OVER A COUNTRY WAR-RIDDEN FOR FIVE YEARS. . ■ 




SUDDENLY.. A HIT!!'. 



Ve-RuoH Menkes 



INSIDE A TRAPPED TRANSPORT 




BUT LIKE HORNETS THEATTACMM6 
FIGHTERS PURSUE THEIR PRBV... 



IP THEV SMOOT^ 
US DOWN THERE'LL 







LATER* WASHINGTON D.C. 



"THAT COULD r $\ 
MEAN TWE PLANE 
VMfcS PUCFOSELY 
SHOT DOWN, 






WINGS, HEBE'S AN IMPC*T> 
MESSAGE FROM AGENT 5 IN 
OCCUPIED CH\NA...(STSW4RPesr\ AND SHe« 
, SURVIVOR OF AIRLINE DISASTER I ' '* IK?*?. 
IMPORTANT WITNESS.. MUST "V ^"f^". ' u 
GET HBR <WTOFCHiNA,dfL} m ** VS AT - 

^ ONCE.' 

■ 






3 



SOON WINGS WENPAU IS PLYING 
THE PACIFIC IN WE BULLET- PLANE.. 
TUB FASTEST PLANE IN THE WORLD, 





FhOWDO W VOU AKE TO BBW© 
YOU DO, J HER SAFELY TO 
CAPTAIN 4[ WASHINGTON.. HEIffi 
WENDALL.y ARE TWO TICKETS FOfc 
A TRANSPORT PLANE / 

TOHONSIfONG..\OU > 
WILL POSE AS REF- 
UGEES.. GOOD LOOT' 



A VOICE SUPCVNi-YSENPS WINGS 
SPINNING A/SOUHP I 







INSIDE TUE 

STRUCTURE WHGSS 

GUIDE LEADS HIM 

IWOASE&ET 

CELL AS,.... 





BUrAFTBgWINGSAHDMiffSmpeeSUm 
,TNE%UIDtXtAifeSA SECRET CALL..,.,, 



SOU HAVE GOOD REASONS "X WEV 

poRvouesuspia on, major \ must 

THE AMEEICAN AGENT JUST J SEE 
"SENT THE GJBLTOBOABC J THAT 
HONG KONG PLANE WITH /THEY CO 
A FLIRR .'.' ^f NOT LEAVE 

CHINA.' 





MEAN- ■ 

WHILE 
WINGS 

AND 

THE 
STEWARD- 

ESS 
PEACH 

THE 
AIB.PORT 





Bur.VWITA MINUTE.. 
THIS ISN'T THE DIRECTION, 
OP HONG KON©.. HEV.' 

THEFLANEISFLVINS 
WE WBOHGWAY.y 







> * . 



THE PLANE CO MES TO A HL/gRIED > j] 
LANDING. 




A SUDDEN gQAIt DISOWNS OUT THE COMMAND TO F1BE~ POJlLQWED BY THE BU*ST1N<S OP MACHINE &UNS.. 







^£ 




y 




Follow Wings Wendall in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




Enjoy Wun CIoo each month in SMASH COMICS. 




S5ug TeAM 



ml 1 m*mtPiy!m*r ACT \ fA MEXICAN, THE i 
^9 ITS e'g 6 g|uOW I L wgcOMffS 

UNBBHaf^f^NiDS. • 5^$ \ /Mi.'CHAS GRACIAS, SENORES, 
THE B|£f rRlQ fg+rrrfel / FOR COMING.'. . I HAVE A JOB 



«j|S*ffiE 



FOR yOU. . VERy /MPORTANT. . 

yOU <SET*I5, OOOllJ 

1.1.1 . * < ■/ 




WE'LL TAKE IT, 
WHAT DO WE 
DO? 






NEXT DAi^fHEV BEGIN THEIR 
MISSION. , . TO DELIVER A SEALEfl 
ENVELOPE TO THE CURIO 
DEALER'S FRIEND IN XOC- 
TACATAPETL, MEXICO. ... 



SAV1 

AIN'T 
TH/S MEX- 
ICAN VIEW 
THE NUTS? 



HIS UFE S !N DANGER, 
HE SAID. . COULDN'T 
DELIVER IT HIMSELF. . 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
A LO^T SILVER 
MINE. . . 



// 



^ *v« 



M 






(■ > 



THE TRAIN COVERS GROUND 
IN TVPICAL MEXICAN FASHION. 



7AND THE^ 
CALL THIS AN 
EXPRESS T A 



SUDDENLY, A TERRIFIC JOLT. 
SENDS THEM OFF THEIR (* 



r yEAH. 



ER 
HEST 



>E COULD 
CH I 
THAN 



FASTER 



RELAX, 

Boys. 

RELAX 






J\ 



M 



THE CONDUCTOR COMES 
BACK APOLOGIZING . f 



THOUSAND PARDONS.' 
THE BRIDGE, SHE IS 

WEAK. .WE 

FEEX HERI 



HOW LONG 
WILL THAT TAKE? 
WE'RE IN A 
HURRY/ 



i^i 



QUIEN SABE? WHO 
KNOWS.. TODAV 
MAYBE OR MARANA..J 
.WHO KNOWS.", 



th£ 



T^AlN 



g|P*^ 



WHY THE^ 
DICKENS 
AREN'T 
BRIDGES' 
FIXED 
BEFORE 
TRAINS 
ARE 
DUE?. 



'TALK ABOUT 
MODERN 
PROGRESS.'. 



/ IT FLIES OVER THE BRIDGE, 
'CRASHING INTO AN EMBANK- 
MENT AS AN OMINOUS 
SPLINTERING SOUNDS 

BEHIND, fp - 



?# 



INS 



v-i 



i_>- 



NOW 
WHAT?, 



THE BRIDGE. 
SHE NO FEE) 
SO GOOD? 



SEE THE 
WORLD 
AND DIE.'] 



m 



M 



£*>*- 



Ww6 HOURS LATER . % 

EVERYBODY,, 
WITH A REST^ MAPPYTj 
AN DA PILLOW 
ON MY SADDLE 
COULD 
BE 



Lv 



JP. 



ALL OF A 
SUDDENj 
A MOB OF 
HORSEMEN 
SWAMP S THE 

/ZQAD^Jf 



HALT, 
GRINGOS.' 



> r~rr 



Wi /~( 



ALONE MEXICAN RIDES UP BE- 
HIND THE MOB. I 



/HAH J AMERICANOS!! \ 
( I KILL- THESE PEEGS..) 
V-jTHESE FLEAS. ' 



J"* 



X* 



<^\ 



WHILE THE TRIO WATCHES IN AMAZEMENT,, 
THE' BAND PILES ON THE "LONE RANGER". 



WE KEEL YOU. 
RIP ZE COWARD 
HEART FROM. 
VOU! 



HEY! THISIsN 
A PULL SIZED) 
WAR. . .AND <, 
WE'RE MIXED 
?IN THE MIDDLE] 



> - »** 



■i'i 



SUN SMOKE CLOUDS THE AIR AND 
GORE STAINS EVERY CACTUS . 



7, 



Ov, 



THIS ISN'T FAIR. 
IT'S A THOUSAND, 
TO ONE! 



WARREN 
GRABS 



THE 



'single defender/ 
' from a bul let 1 

PATH.^™™ 



DER7 

rs] 



Vi 



r^HEL 



horsemen! 
gallop away. 



m 



x 



u< 



V 



w 



AND THE RESCUED MAN. 
SMOTHERS THE TRIO / 
WITH GRATITUDE. . _J. 



AH! yOU SO BRAVE'. 
I, PEDRO MARTINEZ 
AVI LI O LARACHA,AM 
VOUR FRIEN' FOR 
LIFE! I KEES YOU, 
ALL! 



IT)' 



,"5V 



SAf 



'AC^ 



^N 



PEDRO TRGATS HIS FRIENDS 
TO A NATIVE DINNER. 

WE HAVE TORTILLAS, 
TAMALES, TEQUILA, 

CHILI CON CARNE 

AN' EVER'ZING 

ELSE! 



■ 



HAH! AN' I RAY 
ZE CHECK LAK' 
ZEES! 

S<5 



/ v 

i 



IW5 



K 1 






A 



PEDRO FILLS UP RAPIDLY 
AND SETTLES DOWN TO A 
SNORING SIESTA. 



/WHEW! I THOUGHT WE'D 
/ NEVER SET AWA/l COME 
ON BEFORE HIS SNORING 
V* WAKES HIM DPI WE'VE- 
V STILL. IMPORTANT 
VBUSINESS TO DO!, 



BUT WHEN THEY STEP OUT- 
SIDE THE VILLA. 



THE PURPLE TRIO IS NOT 
TO BE DOWNED THAT 
EASILY. 




AGAIN THE TRIO DUCKS INTO 
A MAZE OF MEXICAN STREETS. 




IN XOCTACATAPETL.THEV 
TURN THE CORNER TO 
THE SILVER MINE 
WHERE THEY WERE 
DIRECTED, 




f WHAT FOR YOU LEAVE 
ME, HAH? I AM YOUR 
FRIEND/ HAH? SO 
FOLLOW TO SAVE 
VOUf GO A WAV, 
PRONTO.". 






BUT THE TRIO INSISTS ON FIN- 
ISHING ITS BUSINESS.. THEY 
CONTINUE TO THE DILAPID- 
ATED MINE HOUSE. 




THE TRIO FOLLOWS HIM , 
TRUSTINGLY.. BUT ■ 
SUDDENLY A 
HEALTHY SHOVE 
SENDS THEM FLYING , 
INTO A VAST ROOM ._, 



IN A CORNER SITS AN OLD 
MAN.. HELD CAPTIVE 



\jHE D OOR OPENS.") 




WAIT FOR YOU TO BRI NG MAP 
OF LOST SILVER MINE ..MY 
, FR I END SENT VOU, YES? 
THESE VILLAINS THINK 
HAVE THE MAP 
ALREADY SO THE 
KEEP ME 
^1 HEREf 

tow' 



AND THE PURPLE 

TRIO IS AT THE BOTTOM 

OF IT ALL WHEN.. . 





THE ROOM TREMBLES FROM 
THE FURIOUS BATTLE FOR 
POSSESSION OF THE 
PRECIOUS DOCUMENT. . 





A WILD SHOT CRACKS 
THE AZTEC IDOL IN THE 
ROOM . . IT FALLS ON THE 
DOUGHTY MEXICAN. . >., 



BUT SOON IT IS ALL OVER . 





Another adventure of The Purple Trio in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




tells how the FUN OF TODAY 
may lead to 

Wl OPPORTUNITY OF TOMORROW 

The wonders of chemical magic provide 
great opportunities for fun as you mystify 
your friends with the amazing experiments 
described in the book. It also explains the 
importance of Chemistry, not only in our 
defense preparations, but in peace-time de- 
mands for new products. This opens up 
great opportunities for boys with a knowl- 
edge of chemistry. 

For 25 years Chemcraft Outfits have 
helped millians of boys and girls to under- 
stand something of the importance of chem- 
istry in our daily lives. Many of these are 
today In positions of importance in our 
great industries. 



EMCRAFT 




FSr Over 25 Years The leading 
CHEMISTRY OUTFITS 

INSIST UPON CHEMCRAFT. Examine the many 
exclusive features not found elsewhere: the 
Bryan Chemical Illustrators, Chemcraft 
Alcohol Lamp Blow Torch for Glass Blowing, 
Directions for Constructing Laboratory 
Work Benches and Apparatus, and many 
other fine exclusive features. 




Nl. 5 A splendid outfit, 61 chemicals and 
pieces of apparatus with the Bryan Chemi- 
cal Illustrators, Glas9 Blo#ing Torch and 
many special features. Manuals explain 586 
experiments. p rjc| j 5 QQ 

FREE BOOK 

describes many fascinating experi- 
ments to do in your own home, and-, 
tells of the great opportunities chem- 
istry holds for the future. 

MAIL COUPON TODAY ! 

J THE PORTER CHEMICAL COMPANY 
I 68 Protptct Ave., Hataritawn, Md. 

Please send me your Free Book, 
■ "Chemistry— the Modern Magic." 

I 

I 
I 

I Ai&re-n 

I 



Name, 



OTERY 




By ROBERT HYATT 




l 



City Stats. , 



Insurrection! Revolution! 

Two words written in flame and blood. 
Two deadly words whispered only in 
silent secret places; then their evil dies 
aborning. But shouted from the rooftops, 
they unleash a devil incarnate, or a thou- 
sand devils, as the case may be. 

That is exactly what had happened in 
the little square of Pucbla Ixtlan. The 
man shouting them was a squat, ragged 
fellow with a great straw sombrero 
pushed back on his round head. He was 
waving his hands and yelling at the top 
of his voice: 

"Down with Tomas el Presidente! 
Vive la revolucion!" 

And then everything happened at 
once. The police rushed to stop the revo- 
lutionist. He fired a pistol at close range, 
blowing one of the policeman's heads off. 
Another cop mowed him down with a 
blast from a shotgun. 

But the trouble had begun. Leaders 
quickly get followers "down below." 
From a dozen doorways poured a mot- 
ley pack, all armed with firearms, knives, 
sabers. In a yelling body, they dashed 
toward the president's palace on the west 
side of the square. And from the main 
gate of the palace marched a compart 
company of soldiers. They opened fire, 
and the revolutionistas toppled like nine 
pins. But it didn't halt them; others took 
the dead ones' places. 

Outnumbered, the military about- 
faced and slammed the gate in the 
attackers' faces. 

President Tomas sat behind a desx so 
huge it dwarfed him. Dapper, nattily 
uniformed, he drummed his fingers on 
the glass top and looked at Jimmy Chris- 
tian. He shook his head sadly. 

"We are too late," he intoned. "It has 
come!" 

Jimmy snorted. "You mean we're 
going to sit here and be potted like a 
lot of rabbits?" 

"What else, Senor Christian? They arc 
thousands; wc are hundreds. We shall 



all die!" Tomas fingered a string of amber 
beads hanging from his neck. 

"Nuts!" grated Jimmy in good old 
Yankee. "I'm not going to let a lot o( 
pig-headed hill-billies slit my gullet!" 

President Tomfft looked around his. 
neat office in the manner of a man seeing 
for the last time some loved thing. 

"We have five hundred men in the 
garrison," he said. "What can we do?" 

Jimmy knew what had started the 
revolution: the people of Puebla Ixtlan 
wanted the foreign oil people expelled 
from the country. They had ruined their 
lands, forgot to pay them wages for their 
hard work. 

Of course, Tomas received a nice cut 
from the oil group. They had promised 
protection. Instead, they had stolen away 
in the night, when the crisis came, leav- 
ing Tomas holding the sack. 

The poor peons wanted revenge. They 
blamed their president, a natural thing 
in many lands. Tomas was the cause of 
their losing "plenty dinero" so they 
wanted his head! 

"I am helpless," wailed Tomas. 

"Get a grip on yourself, Mr. Presi 
dent!" Jimmy snapped. "We'll squeeze 
out of this yet!" 

Jimmy didn't know just how it was 
going to be done, however. The howling 
mob outside the gates wanted blood, and 
they'd stop at nothing to get it. "So I'd 
be the guy to get caught down here just 
when this mess comes off!" he told him- 
self. He had gone to Puebla Ixtlan for 
a layout of pictures which he had prom- 
ised to a syndicate. 

There was nothing else to do, so he 
took a tour of the palace. The thing had 
been built three hundred years and it was 
a masterpiece of poor construction. 
Tomas was something of a modern, and 
he'd installed electric lights, radio and 
sound motion pictures. He was an ama- 
teur chemist, too, as Jimmy discovered. 

The little laboratory where Tomas 
whiled away his spare time was rather 



completely equipped with modern 
devices. And it was in there where Jimmy 
got his Big Idea. 

^ He rushed to Tomas" apartment and 
burst in unceremoniously. 

"Say!" he exploded. "I believe I see 
• way out of this jam! Can these zanies 
iread anything?" 

Very few of them, Tomas explained. 
•Why? 

Jimmy waved him down. "We'll try it 
first. If it works, we're out of the soup; 
if it doesn't — phooey! I guess we'll go 
idown with the walls which they are now 
I battering with rams." 

With the help of a guard, Jimmy tore 
down a long velvet drape and carried 
it to the top of the ten-foot-high wall. 
Fastening it, he let it fall down over the 
wall at a point where no revolutionists 
were at work. Then, with a bucket and 
a large brush, he sneaked out through a 
narrow gate and crept under the drape, 

When he had finished his job, he 
ireturned through the gate and crawled 
up on the wall. Cupping his hands, he 
shouted in Spanish: 

"Men of Ptiebla Ixtlan, behold! In the 
[Bible it says- thou shalt not take human 
'life. There also it says that handwriting 
i«ppeared on the walls of Jerusalem to 



warn evildoers. Behold again that hand- 
writing!" 

He jerked the drape upward. The 
shouts of the mob died out. Cries of fear 
and terror broke from their throats. They 
threw down their guns and ran, scream- 
ing. Enough of them could read to con- 
vey the message to their illiterate com- 
panions. As quickly as it had started, the 
revolution stopped. 

Jimmy chuckled as he watched the 
fiery letters painted on the wall. They 
glowed and fumed and smoked in a 
weird manner, like some witch's brew 
in a dark grotto. The message had done 
the work. It read: 

"Thou shalt not kill!" 

President Tomas wrung Jimmy's hand 
and tears of joy brightened his eyes. 
"Marvelous! But how did you do it, 
Senor Christian?" 

"Simple," Jimmy replied. "I found 
your laboratory and mixed up a batch 
of phosphorous paint . . . You see, Presi- 
dent Tomas, often it is the little things 
that overcome the big ones!" 



ANOTHER JIMMY CHRISTIAN YARN 

in the January issue of 
ON SALE NOVEMBER 19™ 



Get a Genuine 

GiLiuT 

CHEMISTRY SET 

The Kind Boys 

Win Fame and 

Big Awards With 



More boyi h»ve won fame" 
and big awards with Gilbert 
Chemistry Sets than any 
other kind, Here's why. They 
are far more than "toy sets, ' 
range of chemicals and ap- 
paratus is based on real labo- 
ratory technique. More sen- 
sational experiments in 
organic, inorganic and electro 
chemistry. All chemicals and 
equipment made to Gilbert 
Hall of Science quality stand- 
ards. Not 1 manual but 4— 
in clear boy language by fa- 
mous American University 
professors. Big variety and 
supply of chemicals. Light- 
proof, non-breakable con- 
tainers. 



$300.00 ANNUM 
-AWARDS 

Mr. Gilbert will award 
$100.00 in cash to the boy 
doing what he considers 
the most important re- 
search in Chemistry, Mi- 
croscopy or Electricity in 
1942— and $10.00 each to 
the ten boys doing the next 
most important research. 
Mail coupon for details. 
When in New York City, 
visit the Gilbert Hall of 
Science, Fifth Avenue at 
25th Street. 




lig two-doer wooden cabins!. 
Chemicals ond apparatus for born 
rnemrifry aid gtau blowing. Genef- 
•us supply of all chemicals . Two big 
manuals. Oyer 400 of chemiitrv'i 
moil spectacular experiment* of your 
finger tips. 




EARNS HONORS AND 
$100.00 

Meet Clarence W. Granrath — 
America's No. 1 Boy Chemist of 
the year. Working in hit Gilbert 
Chemical Laboratory, Clarence 
developed original experiments 
that brought him a check for 
$100.00. 




24 pages crammed with 
color pictures. Mail cou- 
pon or post card. The 
A. C. Gilbert Co. (Home 
of Erector, American 
Flyer Trains and other 
Gilbert toys.) 000 Erector 
Sq., New Haven, Conn. 

Name 

Street 

City State. . .'. . 

Offer good only in U.S.A. 




LIONEL TRAINS 
IN FULL COLORS 

^r Page after page of ex-, 
citing, new, realistic Lionel 
Trains illustrated in full color. 
New engines, cars and acces- 
sories for new and greater 
fun and thrills. Send at once 
for your copy of this new, 
big, 1941 Lionel Catalog. 
Clip, fill-in and mail coupon, 
enclosing 10c to cover post- 
age and handling. 

r> 

*•**< I'onel Corporation, W L 
T^ '5 Eo S , 26th S,., New York 
■ Enclosed i s I cents to cover n«., 
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IpREE LANCE 
DEFENDER OF 
DEMOCRACY, SLACf . . 
BATTLES ALIEN TERMITES] 
IN THE NATION'S CAPITA 



hX, 



[GOLONEL ATWATERAND 
\ SLACK X WAIT ATA 

WASHINGTON HOTEL FOR 
[LORD OTTERLAKE f lN 
\ WHOSE HONOR A BAN- 
QUET IS TO BE GIVEN. . 



I WONDER 
WHAT'S KEEPING 
HIS LORDSHIP, 
COLONEL?, 



m 



.~~7tor 



HE'S 
LATE.') 



if the nature of a 
his diplomatic 
mission here has 
leaked out, his 
life is in danger.' 
i hope nothing's 
'happened to 

HIM? 



MEANWHILE BLACK X'S 
TRUSTED ASSISTANT 
BATU TRAILS LORD 
OTTERLAKE'S SEDAN. 



fi 



I'M WITH 
VOU ON THAT7 
SIR? 



(t 



/ 



IT IS BEST THAT I 
KEEPA WATCHFUL 
EVE ON THE ILLUST- 
RIOUS DIPLOMAT.. < 
MANV MEN 
WOULD 
DELIGHT IN 
HIS SUDDEN 
DEATH? 



^. 






SUDDENLY A 
OUT OR A SI 
LY INTO OTTERLAI 



THE DIPLOMAT'S AUTO CAREENS DIZZILY AND PLUNGES INTO 
A DITCH AS THE MYSTERIOUS SEDAN WHIZZES AWAY. 



THAT'LL MAKERS 
LORDSHIP WISH H 
STAYED ON HIS 
OF THE ATLANTIC 





BATU JAMS ON THE BRAKES 
AND LEAPS OUT TO THE 
WRECKED CAR. 




BEFORE BATU CAN ASK 
QUESTIONS AN AMBULANCE 
MAN RUSHES UP. 



IGNORING BATU'S PROTESTS, 
THE AMBULANCE DRIVER 
SPEEDS OFF. 



RACING THROUGH TRAFFIC, 
BATU REPORTS TO BLACK X 





U 



SWIFT INVESTIGATION OF 
THE LICENSE A> UMBER 
LEADS THEM TO. A PRI' 
\ VATE HOSPITAL . ft 



-.-.- , j iii i i i ii »MMW |i ! ii it- i . l WTOiyiI , i 'ni |i t i w 

CATCHING HER OFF GUARD\ 
FOR AN /NSTANZ BLACK K 
SNATCHES HER WEAPON. 




NOW VOU'LL FEEL *\ 

MORE INCLINED TO A 

LEAD ME TO WHERE J 

YOU'RE HIDING < 

LORD OTTERLAKEjy 





THE BEAUTIFUL SPV LEADS 
HIM UP THE STAIRS AND 
DOWN A CORR IDOR REEKING] 



THROUGH A W/A/DOW, 
BLACK X WATCHES THE 
MASKED FIGURES AROUND 
AN OPERATING TABLE. 




SHOVING MADAME DOOM 
ASIDE/THE ESPIONAGE 
AGENT CRASHES INTO 





BLACK X WHIRLS QU/CKLV AS 
A SURGEON HURLi 
DEADLY SCALPEL.] 




WITHOUT STOPPING, H£ LEAPS 
BACK TO THE DOOR AT THE 
/NS7ANT THE LIGHTS GO OUT. 




IN THE HALL,BATU FIGHTS A 
REARGUARD ACTION. ., . 



NOT NOW, 

BATU.. PRO- 
JECT VOUR 
IMAGE IN 
THERE AND 
PICK UP OTTER- 




AGAIN BATU PERFORMS THE 
MYSTIC APT. . AND HIS DOUBLE' 
■MOVES QUICKLY TOWARD 
THE DOOR 



f BUT WHEN BATU'S IMAGE RE- 1 



appeals, black x and 
madame doom have passed 

OUT. 




I 



AS BATU'S CONSCIOUSNESS 
EBBS, HE TRANSMITS RADIO 
THO UGHT WAVES TO HIS IMAGE: 

' ' « ■ «■ ' m - 

DROP.. THE PATIENTS 
RETURN . .TO . . O PERATI I 
ROOM.. AND.. OPEN 
THE WINDOW." 




LIKE AN AUTOMATON , HIS 
/MAGE TURNS TO CARRY 
OUT THE ORDER. . . 



IN THE NICK OF TIME, BLACK X 
RISES GROGG/LY AND FIRES 
AT APPROACHING FIGURES ■ 



THEN BLACK X RAISES LORD 
OTTERLAKE AND CARRIES 
HIM TO THE OPEN WINDOW. 





AGILELY, BATU CARRIES THE. 
DIPLOMAT TO SAFETY. 



RUN FOR^ 

THE CAR. \ 

I'LL KEEP J 

YOU -^ 




BUT ANOTHER KILLER CRAWLS OUT THE WINDOW TO 
MEET BLACK X'S .WHIRLWIND FISTS. R 




JOINING BATU AND OTTERLAKE 
BLACK X SPEEDS BACK TO 
THE HOTEL AND RUSHES 
INTO THE BANQUET HALL. 



BEFORE THE ASTONISHED 
GUESTS, BLACK X LEAPS TO 
THE SPEAKER'S TABLE . 




THIS FELLOW iS AN 
I M POSTER, .EVERYTHING 
HE TOLD YOU WAS LYING 
PROPAGANDA. . THE REAL 
.LORD OTTEPLAKE IS COMING 

Pr-j- — JL |M now." 




WHIRLING ABOUT, Black X 
HURLS HIS GUN AT THE 
MURDEROUS ASSAILANT. 



HERE'S MY LAST 

SHOT, SCOUNC 

AH, AND IT HIT, 

,THE"BULL'S 4 

EYE" 






}BaTER THAT EVENING, BLACK X J 
I JOINS COLONEL ATWATER AT £ 
THEIR FAVORITE CAFE, 



SURE,MY OLD 
FRIEND MADAME 
DOOM WAS MIXED] 
UP IN THE PLOT 
TO LI FT OTTER- 
LAKE'S FACE SO' 
HE'D BE DISCRED- 
ITEDASA PHONY? 
HAVE THE COPS 
ARREST THAT I 
HOSPITAL CROWD. 



AND WITH- 
OUT YOUP 
QUICK WORK, 
THEY'D HAVE 
GOTTEN 
AWAY WITH 
IT.' 



Espionage starring Black X runs each month in SMASH COMICS. 





OZCROBO 



THE IRON MAN — , 
INDESTRUCTABLE , 
UNQEAL - YET IT IS 
ALIVE WHEN CONTROLLED 
BY HUGH HATLARD 
IN HIS WAR AGAINST 
ALL THAT IS EVIL. 



| - » 

A NEWS REPORTER QACES 
THROUGH THE HALLS OF THE 
SENATE BUILDING IN WASHINGTON- 





3 



b 



* 




^ , xawV 

1 i 
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WAYNE 

DEID. 



X* 






^ 






- 






HE IS STOPPED &y ANOTHER 1 
REPORTED- - 









THAT NIGHT AN EXTRA 
HI TS THE -5 TREE TS 




°££fb^ 



^ 







THE SENATOR 15 TUBOWN INTO 
A CAR AND SPED TO THE DEN 
OP THE Sltf COLUMNISTS- — 




SUDDENLV TJ-/E //?OA/ MAN 
O'VES OUT OP THE SKY- 



ANO CPASUES TUQOUGH TME 
WALLS OP THE t-HDE~OUT 






IeL 


// y Xlast/J 






x (/Ts 


"*) 






/ 1 




^fffth.\Y^\ ll"^ 


J 
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MEANWHILE ATA GOVERNMENT 
BOMB TESTING FIELD 



KURT WILL BE SURPRISED 
WHEN HE FINDS OUT 




hi 



THE NEXT DAV-A/EWS SPACE 
IS SHARED BY TWO SCREAMING 
HEADLINES^ — 




RADIO CONTROLLED 
BOMB PLANS STOLEN. 





and once mobe, the 
mighty iqon man takes 

TO THE A/& 







THE VEEN MECHANISM OP 
THE OOBOT PICKS UP THE 
WHISPERED CONVERSATION - 



WE VE GOT THE PLANS TO 

THIS COUNTRY'S GREATEST 

INVENTION, WE CAN A/OW 

GO BACK TO THE 

HOMELAND — 



yoo CAN GO 
IF- YOU 







J thanks - I FOQGOT £':'■ 
r ABOUT THAT , ^ 




~-"*^_ 


\. C - "V s 




llfcMi/\ 




^1 Ba\Mi wtr. 


X 




4k 



AND AS THE OEAFENIN/G 
ROAR DIBS AWAY, BOZO IS 
NlGH IN TfJE HEAVENS W/TH 
TWE SPY LEADER SAFELY 
UNDER HIS ARM 




AT SUNDOWN, /CURT STANDS 
CONVICTED -THE FIRST VICTIM OF 
THE JANES LAW 



FOUR GUNS SOUND AS ONE - 
AND FIND THEIR MARkf AS 
one 




AND FROM A DISTANCE 
THE IRON MAN WITNESSES 
THE EXECUTION --- -■- 



SHOUL D SERVE AS 
A WAQN/NG TO OTHERS _J$\ 
WHO HAVE IN MIND 
ACTS OF SABOTAGE M\ jj ■ I ' 
AGAINST THIS , rfV \ M ' ' 
GREAT NATION- / WW.'H-' 







^-■' 




Bozo The Robot will thrill you in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 



CHKISTMA 



MY BRAND 
ON STOCK! 

"1 noi-s pust lik. .1 real («»• 
ho* Carbine. Thai's why I'm 
proud (O Iliu mv name an' 
IBCC branded <in th' Mock!" 

-Kr'DKYDFK J 
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IICCNSCO Bf STEPHEN SI [SMOCK INC *. t 



I00G-SHOT COWBOY 

CARBINE 



.'3 16-inch LEATHER 
*j^ SADDIE THONG! 

■■P* v ' "\ "You can hang 
mT ^j,^ carbine on vou 
Jv ll wall like this.. 

>^SS. ,,r '« h '< 'O yore 



hike. Thong _ 
comes attached 

'■' .''■n.Kini; 

com. Podner' " 



WESTERN 
CARBINE RING! 

"Th" real article, 
hoys? For ridin' 
1 ih' range. I slip a stout . 
1) Vfooi cordihruih'Ringj 
™ and tie th' other end 
to my saddlc-hnrn. 
n't fall clear to th' ground 
ilides iMiii my saddle 
hnkter or gii* knocked 
from my hands by 
1 ha »r!' 



^©BffBJ** 



GOLDEN- 
BANDED 
BARREL! 

"Those gUtterv 
golden-colored hands 
round th' muz/le an' fore- 
piece look mighty puny 
L . ..kinda like ih real gold 
I used to prospect for 
out West. You'll he 
proud of 'em'" 



LIGHTNING- 
LOADER INVENTION! 

"Twist th' magazine — 

pour in 1000 shot in 20 

t seconds — then shoot 

1000 times without 

, re-loadin' once!" 



SOME SIGHTS! 

£f^ "It's a Humdinger. 

Fellers! Raise th' Adjust' 

-^ahle Double-Notch Rear 

*y\ Sight (or long range— ^ 

W lower it for short. Aim 

I thru small notch for target 

work. ..large notch for snap- 

shooting. And say! Daisv 

made th' Front Sight GOLD" 

FN-COLORED to remind j 

yuh of th Golden West!" 



CARBINE 

STYtE 

FORE-PIECE! 

"Grab this husky, semi- 
curved,/*// Irnglb hand- 
hold . . . th' wood 
just'snugs' into your 
hand and holds th' 
Carbine steady as 
a rock!" 



I*** 



£**** 
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vutefat 
FREE CATALOG 

Al ItKllOM BOYS! The Daisy you want for Christmas is now ready lor you on 
display at your nearest hardware, sports goods or department store! See them. 
Tell Dad the name of the store where he can get your Daisy for Christmas! Also, 
write for beautiful, new, 16-page, pocket-size Daisy CATALOG picturing all Daisy 
Air Rifles from $1 to $4.50. Targeteer Pistol, Telescope Sight, Accessories — and 
write for Red Ryder's Official SHOOTING MANUAL. "SHOOTING STRAIGHT." 
They're both FREE on request. Meanwhile, if you have the money or can get it, 
buy your Daisy NOW.' if no Daisy Dealer near you. send us the-price of the Daisy 
you want— we'll rush it to you post-paid! Duty added in Canada on all rifles. 



SO50 



PUMP CUN- SO-sfaot force - 
feed repeater. Take-down 
model . . $450 



^. 



500-stm mMiHg-with* 

Lightning- Loader invention. Ad- 
justable Double Notch 
Rear Sight. 



$250 



BUCK JONES SPECIAL 

— 60-shot Outdoor model. Compas 
Sund.al use DMSV BULLS EVE SHOT" 
BIG JUMBO TUBE 

Use Daisy- 
made steel Bulls Eye Shot for accurate f A 
shooting in Daisy. King Air Rifles ' 
It's best. At your Dealers. 
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DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 4912 UNION STREET, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A. 






Your Choice 
>f any Electric 
Game Shown 

k only$# 
,ea<h 
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Zbcttuc Ba-ieJuill 

A FLASHY big electric diamond wiih all the thrills 
of Big League Baseball! Furnishes plenty of excite- 
ment and loads of opportunity for real baseball stra- 
tegy, whether you're "at bat" or "in the field!" Com- 
plete with new Electric Bat, Electric Ump. Base 
Runners, Lights, Batteries, Scoring Device, etc. in 
bright red gift box. 1942 MODEL, $2 
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CUdrMc BoJieiUU 



i Mllti l«'t<ll | i . 'K , M. , M ' ,«\ ' i.l l .m !l ;<k.r,f:M I ; HM! ^ 

OTE Send exact amount of remittance with order. All games 
e shipped by Railway Express to insure Prompt, Safe delivery 
ay expressman carriage charge on receipt of games. C.O.D 
dcrs must be accompanied by a $1 deposit. 



LECTRIC GAME COMPANY, INC., 

Ridge Street, Holyoke, Mass. 

entlemen: I enclose $ 

lease ship at once the games 
checked at right) to : 



ddress- 



.State 



□ «. ELECTRIC FOOTBALL 

□ H. ELECTRIC BASEBALL 

□ $2. ELECTRIC ICE ROCKET 

□ J2. ELECTRIC BASKETBALL 

□ $6. far three games checked 
above FREE transformer 
included. 



FREE 

WITH EVERY 
ORDER FOR 
THREEGAMBS, 
WE WILL IN-' 
CLUDE FREE 
ONE SPECIAL' 
TRANSFORM- 
ER UNIT FOR 
OPERATING 
GAMES FROM 
ANY 110 VOLT 
A. C. OUTLET. 
REPLACES 
BATTERIES. 



THERE is fun galore with this popular new Electric Baskil 
ball game! You actually feel yourseli streaking down the gyl 
floor sinking a "flashy shot" for the team! Plays and scorlil 
follow regulation Basketball from start to finish. Comr 1 ' 
with Miniature Basketball, Timing 
vice. Lights, Batteries, etc. in blue 
box. 1942 MODI 




CUcUic 9ce Ji 



THE most intrigumgj 
game ever invented! 
fast-moving game 
every moment 1 
ice! Played wi' 
including goalij 
quered hockt 
blue and white. 
Puck, Timing Device^ 
ct*» in orange gift box. 



